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hope of curing; but those who had lost their legs, or were
otherwise severely wounded, were left lying on the dry heath,
and as the poor fellows expected to have their throats cut by
the peasants as soon as the armies were out of the way, their
despair was terrible.

The French army had reason to fear that Wellington,
seeing them execute a flank march so near him, would attack
them vigorously. This might have led to the capture of
Keynier's entire corps, which would be the last to leave its
position, and would remain for some hours unsupported in
presence of the enemy. But the English general had no time
to think of turning the French, rear-guard, for he had just
learnt that he was being himself turned by the pass of which
the French commander-in-chief had so long denied the
existence. What actually happened was this. After we had
marched all the night of the 28th, the gardener, going with
the head of Sainte-Oroix's column, brought us by a road
practicable for artillery as far as Boialva, that is to say, to
the extreme left flank of the English army, so that all the
positions on the Alcoba had been outflanked without a blow,
and Wellington, under pain of exposing his army to be taken
in rear, had to abandon Busaco in haste, to regain Coimbra,
and cross the Mondego there, with a view of retreating upon
Lisbon, which he did with all speed. Our advanced guard
only met with a small detachment of Hanoverian hussars
posted at Boialva, a pretty village situated at the southern
issue from the mountains. The fertility of the country gave
hopes that the army might find abundant subsistence there.
A shout of joy went up from our ranks, and the soldiers very
soon forgot the fatigues and dangers of the previous days,
perhaps also the unhappy comrades whom they had left dying
before Busaco.

To complete the success of our movement, a good road
joined Boialva with the village of Avelans on the road from
Oporto to Coimbra. Sainte-Croix occupied this, and by a
further piece of luck we discovered a second road from Boialva
to Sardao, another village on the high road. At last, then,
we had the proof of the existence of this pass, so obstinatelym- there wasre had urged him to engage, saying that
